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To the Lily of the Valley.

Hwoot flower, why dast thon love ta dwell,
Liko tome e nan within her eel),
Adfur from paliio sight §
Why seak the quiet waters shils,
Why isok those drooping bells to hide
Ho delioately white ¥

Thont noeda not shon thy sistens gay,
'Thea art as benotifol as thay,
Thoogh not w0 richly drest ;
Thy simple rohe might please » mind
To Insscine sud peacs inelined,
Ur chignn 8 staruer brenst,

True ewiblom of Dumiliry,
Ot da | winh to live like thes
In some secltded spot |
Then would Ilisten to the song
OF Natre's waahlors all day long,
And Ulews my happy lot,

Edlg, ') plnew thee in sy Dpanst,

Anid whan by vanity possess'il,
Un thea 1] fondly gase,

And ypeekly strive 10 imitale

'l'h‘! modest unarduming sate,
Thy camiasannss of pmiss.

érlrf’rrﬁ' Cale,

[Writtan fhr the Dinily ‘Vimes, )
LOVE BY A STILE
OR BORN TO BE UsRFUL,

—

BY MRS, JULIA GRIAENDORFY,

The slantiog beams of & Seplembor sun shone
with a golden hae npon meadow and wpland,
valley nnd strenmm, glothing all objeets it rested
ou, with that soft, dreamy mellownes so peon-
liar to our Ametiesn aotumn, ss s small lixn.
rious-looking esrriage of dack grosn hae, driven
npparently by s man-servunt of respeetable ex.
terior, same rolling aloag, and seppul jast by
the side gita whishled foto the greal farm yard
belonging to Mr. David Hawtborn, Jr.

As the carringe onme seddenly to 8 dead
halt, o little veiled hoad leaning far forward,
wus thrust onl to reconnoitre, aud o solt youth-
ful voiee enguired: “Are you sure this ls the
place, Miclaeli™

“Yis ma'm, there can be uo mivtaks at all,
for we've followed all the direotious o the
letter, oross roads nnd wll—will it please yo to
hight, mn'm."

For a moment the yonng lady hesfinted, and
thlm snid—<"open the gates, Michsel, aud drive
lu'l‘hn man opmnd; and while drivisg slowly

ap the long shady aveune, young Mins Cathin
Bruner gazed aronod 0pon the seeno with a
strangn mingling of cariosity and sorrow, for
all here wore stknown to her, - She was ity
bred too, estirely unnequeinted with the visual
hibite wod rontine of eonntry life; therefore
every thing npon which her eye reited, bore a
novel look, and seemed 3o new. Mis Cathie
was nbout to visit distant relatives whom she
lind sok, pa yet, oven seen—Dbut with the hope.
ful churagler inseparable from early yonth, was
eonfidently cartain of liking. They wero ex-
peoting her on that particalar day, for lotters
had been exehanged between her dear mother
and aunt Lucy Hawthorn of lavitation und se-
ceptance for m few weeks' vialt from hor.
Cathie, it must be eonfessad, bogan to foel &
sligght seusation of howe sickness ereeping over
hony @9 by bermisative-sf thelr joarney was
wnined; and thoughta of secing Micheel drive
nway back to all the dear folke ot bome,
mingled mournfully with these reflections: A
whe then gave hemsell up Lo reverie; o loud clear
voien atartled hor by its suddenness nnd close
proximity.

“Hallo, thers Ton! np with the cxen, and
bl Ahe apples down to the press!™

An ring shout sounded faiutly from the
distanee. Cathis throw back her green vell and
looked oul. A young man of stalwart frame,
but noble pfbportions, wan standing jast beside
thun emplojed in raking the fragrant hay
which Iay wilely seattered arousd. A broad
brimmyed straw hat, much the worss for wear,
was thrown far baek from his whils forbesd,
the o'nl[ h]!w npon & face embrowned h’
constant expoiire to sun and air, As the young

lady gased euriously, their sud
b 4 e €% met, and he at

s this Mis Bruner, of Anburs” he wid
addressing the man-servant, g
«The mms, ¥'r hovoe,” -
Unthin bowmd Mﬂn—w“
wishing to know n relarm the spesken nama,
«“We were expooting you, Mim Brower,
Drive round to the front door, my man"—said
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‘and lol the mnse pervon I slanding roady to re.
oeive har in the great hall door. He seemed nsed
10 command, whatever his sume; for sa Cathie
stepped lightly on the stone stepsof the purtico,
his woite rung out clear wnd loud, bidding
Michaol bring in Miss Bruner’s baggage.
Cathin entered the hall, which was covered
with ail eloth, fresh and handsome ms that in
her own home; and now the young man ex-
tended his band in & free cordial manner,
with the words: *will yon scoept yoar comin
David's brows haud, Miss Deuner1"

Cathia would not have appesred surprised for
the world s this; bat inveluntarily she blushed,
Inoghed, sad then beld out ber own littls
gloved one, which for the fint time in e Life,
lay in & great, dack, and rongh one.

David led bis cousin into a spacions summer
parlor, so shady and ohsgare, that he was obliged
to throw baek the shutters, when iv came light,
und tho breath of Mowers together, and Cathie
could aot help all the tme wondering whevo
her sunt and consine were.

“Take off your bonnet, consin Cathie,” said
David, leading bor to s sofa; “and 1 will eall
my mother and sisters, they are all down in Lhe
grapery, gathering grapes.”’

Cathin theew down her bunnet and black silk
mantle—*'please let me go with yon, eousin
David,”” who said, “for indeed | have never seen
ngrapery o my lifel”

David smiled ot bar simple wgirlishnes of
mahner—-“well, but it may be too far for one
w0 dalicate to walki™
Bt no—Cathie wonld go—asle felt wild
for just wueh u sbroll after the loug vide which
had eramped hee limbs; besides, she wanted to
seo o farm, snd tbe girls guickly as possiblo.
So Michael was given over to the mes-sery-
wmts of the farm yard, and Cathio with only a
grean veil thrown lightly over har Lesd, wa
lod out into the fresh nir by & back door opan-
ing on to & poreh, and thencs bo & grarel walk,
which guided them iuto ouvs of the most bean.
tiful gardons she had ever won. Every thing
seemed on 80 large o ssale~ibo irecs wore w0
lofty—-and tonched aa they bad begun to be
with bright autumnal titits, appeared to be of
gigaotic growlh, nud slmost wnearthly Toveli-
liness, with the fasf dying sun-light tipping
thele far off haichts.

While the young girl was ndmiring the ehar-
ming aud novel seétiery witich lay sproad nronnd,
consin Dayid stalked nlong by her side mute
and silent; presently he gave n long loud whistle
which often repaatod, soon brought several great
bounding doge to him, who sprang with low
figren growls of delight npon their master; and
he evidently enjoyed supremely, that which was
n sotiten of tarror Lo the poor alfrighted Cathie,

David Hawthorn, in his gratification of their
gambols, did nol st once observe how pale her
cheeks nnd lips had suddenly become,—and
when he did, his expression of countenanoe
plainly told that he eonsidered it all o pleca of
alfectation.

*I have always been & great coward, cousin
David,'" she said depracatingly, scarcely dariug
to moet his scornfal glance.
u8o Lehould judge;” was his reply spoken
in an ironiesl tons—*bnt there they are all
gone now—and here wa are just within view of
otr destination,”” snd withoat deigning au-
other word to the littls strange Cathie—he
led the way rapidly along, sud never stopped
till b had resched his mother's sida.

All the home sickness « biok bat a moment
before had laio hesvily about the stricken hoart,
flod ot the kind hearty welcoms bestowed by
ker ntnt Luey, and hee cousing Holen and Sophy,
two beantifal girls, who won her heart at almost
the first glance. Down wont the heavily laden
basketa mpon the gram, filled with rich ripe
fruit, that all might hava sem.in walenming
the strangor guest.

David locked on silently with thowe dark
plercing eyes of his, tosse how Cathis bore ber-
sell townrd the family, for ho bad been long
impressed with a firm convistion of her pride
snd ity prejudicss—ecoming to them he fonred &
wanilestation of this in her mannsr; but when
he noted how bright amd aifectionste was the
amile which spmag to her fresh coral lips, and
beamed from oul the sparkling ssure eyes ahe
bent npon his mother; bis own voice tarned
awny.

Cathie would insist npon earrying her share
of the heavily piled baakots to the house, al-
though such matters were eutirely now in the
voeabularly of hor home osenpations, and David
Inughed within himssif to ses how tired she
soomed balore half the way was won, and be
soted too how red, nay, almost purple wes (he
little valvet haod grasping the cosrsa buaket.
At lengta btk hands together were applied,
for the strength of Cathis's wrisls were giving
way, when David had grace enough left to al-
¥anow 4o hee

the person waving ks hand awthoritatively, and | I

‘diemppoaring as he spoke,
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him.

How different ho was from the rest of thom;
his mother and alsters were polite and relinsd—
eminently 80,~ani sho eould soon ses socown-
plished in other respects than honsehiold affaies.

There was another brolher, Alfrod Haw-
thorn, alwost the perfection of manly besuty,
who oxme in from the feld just me the family
wart scaled ot the tes-table that evening—his
cheeks glowing with s fresh roddy eolor, which
exnroise had lent them-—while fair bair lay in
crisped curls over his temples, not trained by
the aid of art, but with a grase free snd wild s
though the nir of heaven had tossed them play.
fully st will. The dress he wore, was plain as
a farmor’s shonld have beon, yot his manners
were tinged with all that refinemont so por-
eeptible in the mother, and he grested sousin
Cathie with an ease and grace seldom surpased
in the drawing-rooms of [pshiouable soviety.

S0 Cathie liked him from hor heart, talking
aud joking with freedum and gladness, very
different from that feeling with which Darid
bad by his severity inapired her.

In the evening, which proved solt and balmy,
they all repaired to the great parlor, and, to
Cathio's delight, thers utood sn opon pinno un.
der an open window, through which shone, in
long silvery streaks, the bright aptumnal moon,
It was ot long befure she was sitting there,
bathed in ils glorious radisnee, singing har fav.
orite songs—bher Aowe songy; and she soon for-
gob that whe was harkened to by strangen'
enrs, for the whole woul went forth in that
gushing melody, regardless of sught el —
David conld not despise her there, nor did not.
He thought bur lovely—charming; for so she
looked to him sa he stood in a little dark re-
cow, sbaded from the brighter light enveloping
Cathie—for no other than broad moonbesms
shane npon mantsl or centre-lable that radiant
night. Bat L weles wa illedt alone, wiild
all the rest joined in lond npplause of the bean.
tiful songstress, Helan and Sophy begged for
another, and wtill another song. Bat now it
was lhelr torn, Cathie wid, and rising, she
with gentle force drew Helen wpon her sat,
who aooi sel thet ull agoing with little lively
Beoteh recls and maknrka’s; followed quickly
by a quartette in which David was compelled to
take part, and, to Cathie's astonishment, lis
yoioe was remarkable for that clearness, beanty
anil depth of melody abe hud alwsys s longed
to hear.

“How heavenly,” she said te David—+is
this harmonions bleading of the wvolces of
brothers wnd sisters—how often have I not
wishod for them, as 1 sit und sing in my Jone-
linem|”

“You shall then sing with us,” was the
reply=-"but your brillisuey of tone mud man-
ner far ontshines our ald-fsahioaed ways, giving
s far dilforent offset.'

“I don't think so,” mid Cathie, hambly—
“your loves, especially, are very sapericr, ex.
celling by far a talented first class vooalist 1
have lately heard nt a consert in our sity.”

David was struck domb, at such praive shu-
cerely given too, and while in this stage, Alfred,
who wad nover embarensad for o reply, mid—
«“consin Cathio, I am not suprised at your opinion
—we all think David excols in sioging.”

“I shall not be made a subject of conversa-
tion, nor a spectacle of,”’ mid David to himssll,
s he dissppeared from the wom, and was ot
sgain soen thut evening—but he did net go
very far, not without the sonnd of their happy
mirthiul voloss, as truth compals me to say he
wia not gragiously inelined to pel and spoil—
his alresdy roined cousin, as he foresaw, wonld
be done by the rest of theme—no, he wouid not
he put oul of kis way lor ber comfort, bul waa
dotermined to employ himeell just as usual,
in and ot of door-—wear the smo ooat aud
fiat, which ho was accustomed to wear—he waa
not. going Yo disfigure himsell, as Alfred way
sure to do, Nol n whit cared he what she
thought of him—in her beautiful Fino drosses,
and soll white hands, whish he wassure, were
ouly placed there for oroaments, snd to show
off her brillisat rings npon.

Catlie had not tha key to all his resolves,
and mueh wondered nt his reserve toward her,
for after the first ovening he was alwagy en-
gaged in wome way or other, veparate from
them-—il he bhad any leisuro moments, they wers

" spent In reading or writing, but very seldom in

convermstion; and he most have forgotten hia
having inviled her to sing with him, for his
volee was not again heard in their little con-
eerts,

Cathie sas very sorry ot all this, for his pe.
culiar tones were sadly mimed, But when she
mxpressed a wish to have it othorwise, either, or
both of his sisters wouls reply sorrowfully,
that it would not do to ange brother David—
ho was so odd!

Cathie was & pet then, and daily becoming
mors beloved by all,—for she would persist in
dolug ber share of every thing whish formed a
marning’s smployment for her consins, bossnse
she did aot like to wit down all alens, while
z'_mnﬁn.ud stirring sbont—and she
enjoyed hue labars.

R stoch in the

# Al are oy fa th
perhaps with broom or duster,
simplest of pratty mori-
gecs, with hee soft dark hale pot
jght ok behind her little ears, and fusten.
od ap whh a tiny silver comb. Ons morning
whils edployed in sweepldy tho parloe, and
singiag bs an sccompaniment, she was surprised
by Dawid, who eamo in hastily in search of
omythilyg, - Cathie protended not to seo him—
for he wiw ko odd, that she did not know how
to take b, and so she dropped her broom, and
went (asrrnging soms books upon the cantro-
tuble wnkil he should go eut—bat David had
stopped iu the middle of the room, his hurry
all over=he stood quite still for a moment, and
then broke forth—"why cousin Cathris, can. it
be possibls that this §s youl

“Why not cousin David,” replied Cathie,
with & gold sie—*am I differont in nuy respoct
[roms my veunl self3"”

David wasthinking how beantiful she looked,
snd what a lovely lttle wils she would make
for some one not very far off—for ke was not
indiflerent alter all to the “pet.”

“1 fil not know that you eould work,
Catbig™ mid he bluntly, the red blood mant-
ling apite of himself to his hrow and cheek, us
be fiued bis vyes full npon her own,

1 @id nat either,” said Cuthie—"but you
cannd tell how I enjoy it, and how dearly 1
love #o come here every morning after I've
cleansd np things so nicely, and =it down in
one litle sormer with my sewing, and think
it albover again.”

“Hyery morning, Cathie, Is this your cecupa-
tion$” sid David, alwost tonderly, for he had
notiend of late bow heautifally every thing was
urranged—how fresh wore the flowers in the
ereamy vass—'‘hut you would soon tire after
the movelty wore off.”

“Indeed | shall not, consin David, for after

e e
: . t eome to think of
it, do yom liko any one only for what
uu, Mn

This was & home thrust, and mude David bite
his lips for very vexation, for be knew that sach
was the pase,

“Why do yon ssk that question Cathis?™ he
unid wlmost fierenly.

" Becomse, this is the only time that you have
at all sewmed to notice me, or care about me
since I anme’—and Cathie broke forth into
maorry peals of lugitor, for she could not help
it, David lookad 0 drull,

“Pahaw(" wid David, mnttering something
inandibly as he hurried oot of the room—but
Cathie hul foond out something that morning,
which had lightened her heart considerably, and
this was: thet her cotsin David did not detnally
hate her, sashe had before feared.  Furonemo-
ment, his whole soul had shone forth npon the
elear openimanly face, until he bad looked really
handsomef for all his coarse elothes, nud great
straw hatd The busy times bad comao mt the

Tow colleeted together in the kitehen
thorn, to wssist in the plensan

hghing and ehatting gaily, with her
ms bare to the clbow, and a little
ot covering the delicate musliy
been engaged in such nn oceu.

ua he st down elos

nasist you, oF teanh you T now tell the
truth, Cathis, @i you ever in your Iife attend
an apple cutting beforei”

“Nevor, sonstn—but you will ses how hard
I'Itry to lewrs,*

David st on the opposile side of the great
fire-place, beslde u very pretty girl, but the
moment Cathls entared, his whole sttention
became absotbed in her sweet fuce, and strong
determination {0 learn, He kept watching
Alfred, sud &b leagth became so provuked st
thelr trifling comverstion, and merry peals of
Iaughter, that B threw down bis pan, sad
without & ward ol spology to his pretty neigh.
bor, betook 1o anothar room.

Cathie noled ihls—and her heart beat all
the faster. Whea he came back, & long time
had pasmed away, snd many were engaged In

makes so delightful » sondimeat for the lea.
table. Cathie, poat létle thing, was ono among
them; for trug fo her determination, there sha
wus standiog over a boiling osuldeun with
geeat ladle Jn her small bands, stirring away,
looking so weary and heated, that David really
folt sorry lor her, and hought within him.
self as he ¢ her, that ho never had
soon 10 g and parsovering a creaturs,

*Positively, doar Cathie, you shall do noth-

atirring the bolling liguor, which when finished, |

| ]
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ing more lo-night,” he wid, taking away the
ludle s bo wpoks and Isying it down; “se how
red and lired your hands look, and your cheeks
—why, | could almast light u cigar by them,"

“Am I, then, so frightfal?’ mid Csthis,
whout to run away; but David esught her ma sho
flew,—*No, no; youars anly too lovely ss yon
are. Come back, for heaven's make, and keop
me company, for [ never was so wretehed |

“What do you want with me, thend" said
Cathie, blusking a desper red, and quile em-
barrased

“O! Toualy wish to have yon near me; aund
you need not talk, if you sre so tired."

“But I am too tired for talking or anything
else. Ploaso let me go, cousin David,”"

At this David dropped her hand, aud said in
nn altered, vexod tone, “Go, then, if you mut."

And so our hero was more gloomy than be-
fore, nothing made him lasagh. Whils all the
rest were joking and happy, he stood aloof, Jong-
ing for he kaew not what,

The next duy, while at the cider.press, he
observed Cathie stealing down a shady walk
which led to a plessnt little retreat, sered to
the girls, who had called it their summer-house
—he had himself aided in preparing and adorn-
ing it for their own use. Cathis bsd a book in
her kand, and with a light blue searf thrown over
her hosd aod shoulders, was graeefully threading
her way along the grassy path whish led to the
sumymer.hoose, It was nbont 4 o'clock in the
afternoon, bright and balmy; the mellow beams
of the sun shone with & llickering light coming
down throoghelustering boughs of forest trees;

fond pride upon the sweel down.cast face,
which was east mournfully upon the sarih—

“My own Cathie, you are not happy, while 1
feel io glorions, so that ewrth oan scarely con-
tain me."

“You must not mistake me, David,” sid
Cathie, meeting his eyes which were bent so
tenderly opon her own—"but 1 do not feel sure
al neting wisely, until my dear mothor spprove
my choiee,"

“But we will go to her, Cathie! And you
will be surprised Lo soe what a geatlemian 1
shall appear, when I doff the garments in which
I am truly nshamed, of haviag bad the temority
to win that dear little heart, and you always
look so purely beautiful, wo—drosed so ex-
quisitely in those roseate robes, of which [ am
#o prond. Psbaw! T ought to be sshamed of
myself Tor such obstinscy,—we do uot seem
well matched in nppearance, st loast, Cathie;™
and David Jooked with cootrition upon kis own
shabiby outlit,

“Bat yonr hearl and sentiments are most
noble, David, and that is of Iar more conse.
quence, althongh I do not pretend to despise
the euso, which even throws a charm wround
the moat Apollo like form.”" Cathie poswessed
too much feminine delicsoy to pain the sensi-
tive feelings of her lover; therefore, quick s
thgaght ahe tarned to another subjeet, that of
her own deficiencies,— But you have forgotten
David, that Tam not fit to be s [armer’s wife,
and you would wish me to be usefnli™

*1 do not longer eare for that, Cathie—pro.
mise but to stay with me, if coly to polish sud

which had been tonched by light frosts amtil
colored with hues of beanty more gorgeous than
ere droamsed of by poet or painter.  The warm,
throbbiog soul of the young girl responded
with gushing emotions of delight to the love-
lines of earth, aud involautarily her step be.
eume more lofty, her inward thoughts more
holy sa she ruised her oyms to drink in to her
very sonl, if so it might be, the brosth of heaven
which uow fanned lip, and eheek, and hrows,

She had reached the stile which divided her
from her place of destination, when s hurried
step, and the shadow of a man just thrown
across it, stopped ber. She turned, and al-
mest in allright, loo, to meet the glance of
David.

“Oh) how you startled me," said Cathie, as
he let down the bars for hor to cross over, whish
she was almost doing, when he laid one hand
upon her arm—"may [ not go with yon
Cathied" his words were spokon almost beseech.
ingly, and his hold still upou that woft white
arm which had looked so dazzlingly pure to him
the past evening.

Cathie understood the glance he bent upon
her—so she suswerad coaxingly, *'would not
to-morrow do as well, eonsin David—1 am
reading such an intevesting book!™

He nsisted her over the stile in ailénee, re-
placed the bars, nod leancd over it, with his
gyes bent npon the ground,

Cathis turned from him withont & word, took
iwo or three irresalute steps forward, and thon
came back o him—* what is the matter,
David. Are you offended with mei"

“You avoid me in every way,"” he repiied
gloomily—"I know that [ am rongh, impolite-
unfit to appear in the same society with you,
hut for all that''—he stopped again, and still
looked upon the ground .~

“Why ard you aot like eonsin Alfred;” then
she said—bui the words were repented of as
weon as spoken, for David burst forth almost
ineoherently—

“Yeu wonld liks to lead me by the neck
with a blue ribbone=but I am no lamb to bow
meokly to the yoke—Cathis, T have dono with
you forever;” snd Davidl raised his head erect,
gave ono lofty glance of disdain, as & larewsll to
Cathin, and tarmed lo go,

But her look obainea nim to the spot—it was
%0 deprocating, ss though seking for forgive.
ness-—and ho was ugain a slave,

“I mn gld that you are mot like Alfred
Davidl,

“Yotr reasons" us he looked almeost fiercely
upon har.

« Beeanse [ like spirit and bold manliness,
that nothing, not even the opinion of the world
can quelli*

“Dearest Oathis, go onl™

“1 am done, and kave mo more fo my
cotsin."

‘With s lesp and bound be is st her side; no.
thing could restrain him.from throwing his
arma aboat her slight form,

“Cathie, love, tell ma again with your owa
kind voice, thet I am not rough, nor hatefol to

Catliio spoke tromblingly—=1 belisve yoa to
be noble asd good."”

“Bat my coat, sun-barot face, and
brown hands, what akall be done with theso, my
own Oathisi”

“Lat them bey il we wers only not conslns,
David—that is the enly thisg that makes me
unbappyl"

“Give me that dear litle hand, Catlie, for | ™

we are consina of a fourth remove, only;” wad

embroider my ronghoess a little''—

“I am fit for sumething else,"” said Cathie—
her bright bineeyes fuir and deep anthe sky above,
flashing proadly ws she spoks—""leave that toa
higher power, wio liss not placed you amid weh
glorious seenery, and the eultivation o yield-
ing 90 rich wo inorosss, without implanting
emolions which no oreated being hath power lo
eall forth—rather let me hope to yet learn
thin lesson, that the higher gifts of life ure alone
developed by leading u life of usefuinesa!™

“My noble Cathie, and you are the one ]
desmed weak, foolish, und only fit for fashion-
shle lifel"

“1 believe it has all come throngh your affec-
tion for me, David,'" said Cathie sobmissively,

—*'but you may plck up my book, David, it is
too lste for me now lo read, and I shall go to
the house.”

A bright tear fell upon the great hand that

waa renching for the bouk—Dbut when the pene-
traling eye of her lover sought to koow if it
came from the blue eyes so worshipped by him;
the delinate sear! wus suddenly drawn about,
and the fxoo turned away.
Dawid, hencelortts was led "tamely from
house to field, parlor nad kitehon, us any pet
lamb'" eould have been, moreover, his whole
appearance beeame so (ransformed, that there-
aiter, while with Cathie in her glittering silks
and delieate merinoes, he conld not have been
mistaken for » laborer—{for the hat, boots, and
cont were earefully brushed, and the neck-eloth
fanltlessly white—for Cathie had gained her
mother's consent—and very often was the same
little groen chariot obliged to traverse the road
which separated her from her native home.

Cathie is still the “pet” of Mm, Thornton,
and her delighted sisters, Helen and Sophy.

T mistake if all were not plensed with the ar-
rangement—excepting Alfred, who soon after-
wards found it necessary to travel for his health,
ere déviding upon a professional career.
Mosar—We huye discovered in the foregoing
evants, that fate do=s not al ways decree alone Inte
hours, and an aimles following after apes and
their concomitanta, bat somalimes kindly reaches
forth & helping hand, that the realities and sober
duties of life, may be mingled with its accom-
plishments and pleasares.

Tux Guear Porax Ocvean.—Al the last
meoting of the London Geographieal Sosiety,
Livot. Osborne, a membor of one of the Brit-
ish Aretle expeditions, nrgued at some Jength in
favor of the support of the existence of a great
polarocesn. He said that in Wellington chan.
nel he had observed an immense mumber of
whales ronning oul from under the ice, a prool
that they bad been to water and come to water,
for every one knew they must hawa room fo
blaw, further said that there wes nlmost
n constant flight of dueks and gese from the
northward, another proof of open

direction, since these birds found food only in
snoch water, e added it was his deliberato
opinion, from olservations mads on the spot,
that whales passed up Wellington channel iuto
# northarn sea. In referrence tothe abundancs
ﬁniﬂﬂlih.inlbehﬁudlt‘lftho

to fved his dog.
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